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By Morgan Robertson 


the Japanese navy, lo command of 
the submarine torpedo boat H&chL" 
“All right, Lieut. Matsumoro. Now, 
tell me. where are you bound?" 

“Around the Liaotung Peninsula, 
where we found our last victim." 

What 


of the telescopic Inset 'ae dau expecltd 
to see. 

Another detail of the picture was a 
scintillating line of red along the dark 
gray of the superstructure, and even 
beneaji. the sea ilalpin could hear the 
rattle of the secondary battery and 
the whistling and splashing of the 
sand blast of projectiles sent at th» 
periscope. 

“Something wrong here." muttered 
Halpln. looking down on the group 
beneath. “Torpedoed the wrong ship. 
I suppose; but she’s Russian, no doubt, 
or she wouldn't Are at us— though per* 
haps not the Retvliou. 1 * 

He looked back at the picture, and 
even as he looked it disintegrated. 
For one fleeting Instant there was a 
glimpse of that after funnel rising 
straight upward. This was followed 
by flame and a great bursting wave 
from over the side; then the whiUs 
oeuuovd exhibit or sea ana eky kiv' 
piocnng battleship became a oonfu*** 
ana quivering mass of color and lirbt 
from the strain upon the periscope 
ruoe. At the same Instant there came 
through the sea a thundering crash 
of sound, with a physical impact that 
pinned Halpln against the rim of the 
circular opening and threw every man 
of the crew prone upon the flooring 
beside the commander. 

Then the dancing mass of color and 
light again look form on the 
screen, and as those below struggled 
to their feet and Halpln freed him- 
self from the lateral pressure it be- 
came a picture more fully of dis- 
integration than that caused by the 
vibration of the tube. It was an 
epitome of pure destruction: a separa- 
tion of riven steel and a hurtling of 
fragments, an apparent uplifting in 
the centre, a catling at the ends, a 
distribution of curves and a gradual 
aubsldenoe and diffusion. Men and 
other small dots sank downward. The 
Inclined deck of the huge gray hulk 
went deeper Into tho sea. Above, 
black and yellow smoke thinned and 
floated away. 

There came another uplifting of 
parts, a second whirling of fragments 
and men, with more belching of 
smoke, and the utter annihilation of 
the after part of the battleship as 
the second Whitehead torpedo Im- 
pacted where sent. Then this shattered 
end sank into the sea; the how lifted, 
exposing the ram and the curving 
forefoot. 

Small dots slipped and slid aft on 
the steep Incline. The forward end 
pf a bilge keel came Into view. and. 
pointing upward at an angle, of 50 
degrees, with fully a third of Its 
length out of water, the great gray 
monster, wounded unto death, slowly 
launched itself downward. 


register, the engineer stopped the en- 
gine and connected up the motor, the 
quartermaster closed the conning 
tower hatch and ventilator, and then 
gave a turn to the diving gear wheel, 
while Matsumoro mounted the steps 
to where his head just entered the cir- 
cular opening In the arched roof of 
the compartment. 

It was only when all midship lights 
were turned off. leaving the conning 
tower In utter darkness, that Halpln 
realized that he was beneath the sur- 
face of the sea. 

“Come up beside me on the steps." 
called the commander. Halpln Joined 
him. There was Just room for him 
to squeeze his head through the open- 
ing beside the Jap's. Above this open- 
ing was another. leading into the con- 
ning tower proper, and between them 
was a lateral view of a garret like 
apartment that he had not noticed 
when he descended— the inside of the 
circular superstructure deck. 

"There must be no Interference of 
tight." explained Matsumoro. “So the 
compass and all dials are self-HIu- 
minating and radiate very little." 

Halpln barely noticed the compass 
card, faintly glowing with phosphor- 
escence beneath his nose. His atten- 


coctrived moat of her features. I pre- 
sented her to my country and was 
raised in rank. 1 have done more 
damage to the Russians than &U of 
my country men combined. No, 1 have 
not failed." 

“You came near It last night. What 
would you have done If you had blown 
the stern off the Syracuse?" 

Matbur.iviu looked gravely at him. 
then said slowly: 

“True, I almost failed. It would 
have been hara-kiri for all, and It 
would never be known." 

He pointed up at a abort, two 
handed sword hanging in the conning 
tower. Halpln ahuddened. 

“That's disembowelling yourself. 
Forget It, Lieutenant, We have a 
saying, ‘If at first you don't succeed, 
try. try again.* I wouldn't turn my- 
self Inside out for a little thing like 
a cruiser. I'd say. 'Belter luck next 
time,' and try again — for a battleship. 
What's the modus operandl?" 

Matsumoro brightened. 

"I receive my instructions," he said 
with enthusiasm, “only at night by 
wireless telegraphy from the private 
cabin of the Admiral, who alone In 
the fleet knows of this boat's exist- 
ence. I never rise to the surface If a 


Tbe l tte Morgan Robertson, the writer of see tales, never mam - 
/•i ted bis unusual insight in a more marked degree than when be was 
.Writing of submarines. While undersea craf\ were still an unknown 
Quantity he was able to describe their manner of Bghting and their 
offensive power in a manner surprisingly in accord with tbe develop * 
meats of the present war. That is one reason why the story printed 
here is interesting. But it is worth reading in itself . 


“Victim?" Inquired Halpln. 
do you mean?" 

“The Petropavlovsk." 

“What? Do you mean— 

— wasn't it a floating mine?" 

“It was this boat,” said the 
beady eyes glistening. **I 
mind telling you, as yoi 
divulge. This little boat, unseen, un- 
known to tho world, sank the mighty 
battleship, and Russia and the world 
think It was a mine. Mine — " The 
Jap's face showed emotion. “What 
mine could bit a craft amidships that 
was under way?" 

"By George,” said Halpln, “I've 
thought of that? So It was you? But 
why don’t you go Into Port Arthur 
and torpedo them all?” 

"You forget the mines. We have no 
chart sor definite Information. A 
submarine Is blind under water and 
in more danger than a surface boat." 

“And so you lure them out. Do 
you think the Retvlz&n is out?*' 

“The Retvizan'ls repaired and has 
come out. She was reported In this 


k’- HOUGH the big cruiser’s speed 

gave the semblance of a twen. 
nk. X ty knot breeze on deck, there 
eras really no wind. The sea 
I tw* smooth save where the two bow 
jf’ esrw b illows of phosphorescent 
p fpam where they began— stretched 
Waws j to starboard and port like twin 
rf. ’tills to a comet and wnero the water 
thrown up by the screws swirled and 
twisted astern in currents of liquid 


Oassch side, between the bow wave tnlssed, and It Is valuable. I am far 
g&JMii the wake and keeping pace with! from my base." 

(fee aWp, was a moving hollow flecked | “Russian be hanged." said Halpln. 
^ with dots and serpentine lines of light J ‘'You flred at the United States cruiser 
miniature constellations in an In- i Syracuse, but all you did was to scare 

£ Tertsd liquid firmament: but there i me overbourd. Don’t you know a Rus- 

%’were no stars, and a tnlck haze hid slan from a Yankee?" 

^cTthe Manchurian coast, close at hand, "You belong to that ship? You fall 
to. the east. So. as is usual on such overboard, you say?” 
nights, lookouts peered keenly ahead. “Yes, snd found this toy. What 
Something of the weird beauty of have you got there — a submarine?" 
£t. ; the night got Into the restjess brain “Yes — and I say, can you help? I 
k'V . Of the young Fourth Lieutenant and trim by the stern and take the tor- 
Uganda him unusually waxeruL He re- pedo In the tube?” 

V rosined on deck long arter being re- "Yes. I’ll help. If you’ll take me in 

igllovod at midnight, smoking and medl- too. I’m chilled through.” 

V ' fating. Drifting aft through the su- 

perstructure to tbe quarterdeck, where ! U. 

' fee had no business to ee. be passed j The Jap called down a few words 
|& th* two lifebuoy lookouts and stepped > In his own language; then, while a 
ft-v to the taffr&ll. where hung the patent ; curved forward deck and pointed nose 

two otner Japs 
ged overboard. 
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kVL-ita twisting line stretching far be- 
mwd the swirling currents of the wake 
V/ to the rotator that spun off the mlle- 
deep In feulet water. 

TSiWe was ua “Irish pennant’’— a 
>. • clinging ropeyarn — on the log line 
About five feet abaft the taffrail. It 
SS; did -got interfere with tne spinning 
’ ; of the line, but It annoyed him. 

could have pulled in the line, removed j ance to the boat’s bow. 
pk'tbe yarn and again sracaed It off; 
as an officer, he couta nave dele- 
gated the trivial Job to one of tho 
Rfsbuoy men within call, butvtba un- 
5fy/. fast of the night was on Am and 
ha. did neither. He dlmoed over and 
down' to 'the- small gallery extending 
Around the stem, where he had less 
tmsinees than on tho quarterdeck, 

I^Vgltmbod over the railing and. holding 
with hi* right hane, extended tils 
Jift- upward and outward toward the 
•*> ’ ropa yarn. _ 

At - this moment, before he had 
^ SjgiChed it, something, came into bis 
circle of vision that made him lower 
: Ms eyes It was a sparkling cluster 
points in the water over to port, 

: dietioct and brilliant, and speeding to- 

ffc-tempd. Che ship with a maxing velocity, 

£|V JSS though caused by bursting bubbles 
p^fAhat nose from some huge, .swiftly 
^.swimming fish. But wTiai; nph could 
iSyiWs fca such speed** 'What hut——? 
yjV 'lfea paralyzing thought hardly took 
|§X. form in his brain. . 

||p'; : .He was startled at a critical rao- 
jUpmmt; his right hand slipped Its hold 
*?■’: and he fell, plunging headfirst and 
backward into the sea. He struck his 
on something hard when far 
p^gdown and was so nearly stunned by 
g^vlhe Impact that when he found him* 
p*>*Blf on tha surface, paddling weakly. 

|£ ; had not energy to nil out. 
gray The ship was a full length away 
from' him, a dim and dwindling blur In 
tha darkness. Its lookouts were look- 
teg ahead, and no one was aware that 
Kl. ZJeut. Halpln had fallen overboard. 

was young, strong, and a swim. 

Sse suer. The sea was smooth and the 
ggsv «oast to the east but two miles away. 

^ Floating on his back and resting after 
Kellis first frantic efforts, he drew com- 
ttf- tert from the rising full moon. Until 
igffXtt had reached the meridian it would 
gold* him east. With some difficulty 
shed his shoes and outer clothing;' 

£&■ than, husbanding Ms strength, he be- 
nan what promised to be a four hour 


from their position and the 
action of the shutters that 
He jelosed them gave & facellke appear- 

Then they as- 
sisted Halpln himself, numb In the 
legs from the long exposure, up the 
curved deck to the conning tower, 
where the first Jap, an intelligent 
looking fellow -with a Lieutenant’* in- 
signia, welcomed him politely and In- 
vited him down the hatch ladder. 

“First submarine I’ve been into." 
said Halpln as he looked around from 
the foot of tbe ladder at the maze of 
pipes, valves and indicators lining the 
curved steel walls that enclosed him 
“though I’ve studied the subject. How 
do you manage about dry clothes — 
when you fall out of this thing?" 

”1 give you a change,” said his 
rescuer, only a slight movement of his 
beady eyes responding to Halpln’s at- 
temps at humor. "I have one undress 
coat— your service buttons. I got at 
Annapolis, where I study." 

“Well, If you've studied there," said 
Halpln. “bow’d you make such a mis- 
take last night? Don't you know the 
Syracuse? There's nothing Uke her 
In thA Russian navy.” 

"The RetvUan. I look for her. Three 
funnels, two masts, quarter gallery. 
How you fall overboard?” 

• “Yea — a quarter gallery. It’s a 
Cramp feature, but a dozen ships of 
any nation have quarter galleries. It’s 
where I fell from. If you'd looked 
close you’d have seen me, and I'm no 
Russian." 

“My eyes very bad.” said the com- 
mander. pointing to his beady optics. 
*’l break my glasses yesterday." 

"Well," rejoined Halpln, "better 
trust to some other man's eyes then. 
If you’d torpedoed Uncle Sam’s cruiser 
last night there’d be trouble ahead for 
Japan. But Isn't the Retvizan on the 
bottom at Port Arthur?" 

. “No," said the other. “8he Is re- 
paired and come out. We look for 
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ping the stream, but was forcibly 
held back by the others. When 
Matsumoro, paying no attention to tho 
water flooding his boat, came down 
the ladder, he brought with him the 
two banded sword that hung iu the 
conning tower. 

"What are you going to do?” in- 
quired Halpln, vaguely. “You sank 
that ship, right enough, but It wasn't 
the Retvixan. What do you think It 
was? Aren’t you going to stop that 
water?*' 

"It does not matter," said Matsu- 
moro, calmly, “I have failed.” 

“Torpedoed the vrrong ship, you 
mean,” said Halpln, hotly. “Is th.il 
what you call failure? With all m* 
respect for you. Lieutenant, ynu'r- a 
fonli Are you going to sink the boat 
and drown us all on that account?” 

Without answering him Matsumoro 
turned on the midship lights and laid 
the sword on the floor before him. 
Then, with his wooden faced men 
around him in a circle, he spoke 
quietly and dispassionately, without 
Inflection or gesture, in the Japanese 
language for fully five minutes. 

Meanwhile Halpln watched ar.d 
listened curiously, and the boat. w;th 
motor stopped. hung poise t • ' 
about twenty foot depth, its v.^rv-' 
buoyancy already balanced h> the 
weight of water taken In. Then n tun 
— It was one of the engineers - stepped 
forward, lifted the sword, how- d low 
to his commander, and before :’o 
horrified Halpln could speak -t in-or- 
fere he had torn open his r’«'h:"c. 
plunged the murderous Kade :nto h:i 
abdomen and with a spasmodic “.p- 
ward slash, fell writhing to the flor- 
in a death agony. 

Tho others Jesfced on impassively. 
i»kid one of them picked up the so ‘M. 
but before he cou'd use it or ev-n 
kotow to the chief Halpln wre-i-t-# 1 
it away from him. sendme to<- mi 
reeling to il-o limits of the h «n-i rg 
ro^m with a tl.-t blow tn the Fir** 

“You damnable heathen V tie - • 1 
ancr:1y. snapping the bltde aero-- 
I knee. “Is this foe way you .«.er:'.- i 
'mistake? What do you mean— t-* 
yourself all around? Po you 
me to follow suit?” 

"P> not Interfere." said Mats-wn 
steadily. “Po not dare!" 

! "Po not dare?'' yelled Halp r :r • 

' frenzy of rage and horror. 1 

1 do dare? If another of yen af-rr:’* 
this I'll break him in tw '!" 
i Avoiding the now ,pile: b dv *i 
j the floor he advanced -ind sh-'*\ * 

list in the face of tjie commander. \ » 

cringed slightly at the j> «tenc\ of • 
flst. It was a big or.c; Ilalpin a •- t 
big man. 

“As I understand th s." said H •' ” 
as calmly as he c cild. ' you tv- ‘ 

! die according t-> your infernal 
I of hara-kiri. Wr!!. I adm't • 

1 to die any time v<--t !!!<r exce; • \ 

1 , , , y . •% 

i \oiir m* >•- .i >• ht i s i" m* •• 

j :mi 1 to do here with a >l • * 
men ?” 

j “That fs a matter with whi--’* w- 
! not concerned.'’ sa:d Matsum >* 

! k:rd enough n ** 'n ir.terf* re.” 

| “You pm me out of th:.- 1 -• 

, Hatpin, “and then d>» wh u y. 

1 She's sinking now. Oi up 
sm fare and open the hate'- t a 
i I don’t uanl cycn n icrped*»“ 

“N’o. Your brine here N •' •* 
fault- We have failed, and -»• 
to the custom of our clas* v 
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iVv . But It ended In an hour. Just about 
a ; the time the moon ceased to be a guide 
»nd before the coast waa In sight 
through the haxeu A long, dark object 
appeared ahead of him. At first It 
looked Uke an overturned boat, but >■ 
Kj: fco mm closer It resolved Itself Into 
si; A partly submerged cylinder of steel, 
one end round and blunt, the other 
iV-'.AO elongated cone. His professional 
y- knowledge enabled him to Identify It 
sight, and the unborn, paralyzing 
themght that had followed his first 
f..; gllmpee of the speeding points of light 
.-y Bow found birth and expression. 

L- *; "It’s a Whitehead torpedo!” he ex- 
la* Claimed. 

t '* ' Then came other thoughts, as he felt 
of the bump on bis head. 

"It made the bubbles. I fell right 
Its way. It was sent at the ship 
sad It missed, but— what sent It? 
Something out of eight In the haze? 
^ How far? I've swam at least a mile 
' and thM’s as far as the** things travel.’’ 

Additional speculations a* to the Im- 

rsf cr«! ** 

cmlser of the United States did not 
enter fcis mind— he was still a little 
dosed by the shock of the fall and the 
tokxw. But. swimming to the blunt 
' nose, he unscrewed the little propeller 
wheel that brought the firing pin to 
place: then, kr.owing that the 200 
pounds of explosive was safe from 
detonstlon, he mounted the mechanical 
se* horse, which, with sixty-nine 
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Copyright Illumine Zcltung. 

British submarines attacking a Zeppelin which is seeking to drop bombs on the fleet patrolling England's coast. 


neighborhood, but It waa no doubt 
your ship. Wo will look arouad." 

.. 1.1 1 T, 1 .I. 

eoiu 

as was given 


chip Is In eight. I find my victim with 
the periscope. 

“I llo in wait two ratnoms down. I 
head across her path. At the critical 
moment, when her course will coincide 
with ihe course of the torpedo, these 
men forward apply the compressed 
ar. 1’oof — whlsh. a torpedo Is out. 
1’onf — whish. the second Is out Then 
the world hears of another floating 
mine.” 

"But suppose your periscopo Is 
ycen?” said Halpln. “Supposo a 
plunging, pointed shell comes down 
nr.d punctures you? You'll drown like 
a rat In this thing, won’t you?" 

“It Is one chance in a million. Yet. 
if so. All '"in escape- to the surface hut 
one. We have practised the driil. The 

tnhr« !»tp p'ohfr-sn Jnrhb* In 

A man may crawl in. take a lopg 
breath when the breech Is closed. The 
water Is admitted, the Niw port opened, 
the compressed Air applied And he goes 
out. Uke a torpedo." 

"And the Iasi man remains hoc a use 
he cannot eject himself?” Inquired 
Ilalpin. 

The Jap bowed gravely. 

“tl would l»e tnvself, the enm. 
mandcr.” he said, simply. 

''Cheerful prospect ahead for you. 
Lieutenant, with your had eyesight." 
said Halpln. “If you don’t ver straight, 
you commit suicid®. If Anybody ser>s 
you. you drown or suffocate. I'm not 
Inclined toward either. May I see that 
pfri scope?” 

•’In a short time you shall see nil 
but the lens. Wo shall brcAkfast 
now." 


tloa was immediately taken with the 
moving panorama pictured on the In- 
oiuv ot* the circular wall. It was as 
hrtlllftnt as a reflection in a mirror. 
a complete reproduction of the sea 
And sky overhead within an angle of 
tight degrees nhovo and below the 
horizon. Every shade of the moving 
teas was there, from the deep black 
of the nearby hollows to the blue and 
while of the snn kissed erests. 

The sun was out of sight above the 
angle of vision, but the sky. the hori- 
zon. the land to the east and a cloud 
hnnk to the west were as clearly de- 
fined and as natural to the eye as If 
looked fit from the dork. To starboard, 
heading toward the land across the 
bow of the boat, was a white cruiser 
with two masts, three funnels and >\ 
quarter gallery, every detail of gun 
sponson and deck fitting glistening «hs- 
tinc.ly in the sunlight. 

“It's wonderful!" exclaimed Ha!p : r. 
"And, by George, if I know my own 
ship, that’s the Syracuse! I wonder 
If she's looking for mrl f’an't yog 
put me aboard?" 

I cannot catch her; and see. 
now she is heading smith.'* 

The pictured ship s!r>w!y turned hot 
stern toward them and as they looked 
grew smaller. 

“She i« very fast l« she not ?" com- 
mented the Jap. “But. vou ,v.-c. orien- 
tation and perspective are perfect, i 
cannot apply a range tinder, which is 
nil that is lacking." 

“Yon don't need one This is enough; 
it’s the greatest thing I rvrr saw. An 
ordinary periscope only takes tn n fnv 
degrees. Where's tbe — 1 beg pardon”’ 
“The lens Is out of water Other 
parts are over your head, but I trust 
you wyi ft 


at a gesture from on to rpines- 

had seated himself | out * Was that right?" 
irst from which hisj “Tho Tobleda did not 
had come. “Tho Uobleda! Wha 

l. at a bell and a have you got?” 
mmander. had taken "Tho Poltava, the 

gasolene engine, and Diana, tho Boynrin, th» Ycnes'l.” j last night 1 wr 
Ailed down to the "Heavens! And you’ll keep this your ship for t 
relieve him. the two up. I suppose, until you’ve cleaned up! What kind 
iAces. ;hc latter tak- the Russian navy?" I pin thoughtful! 

clothing to dry out “More. 1 will have abolished the I cular reflection 
pin needed his owr, Atmer'd ship in all navies. What "H Is my s'* 
length And eighteen use a battleship that must see moro with a ?n 
of shoulder could > what she fights? The submarine is “1 In-g your 
nto the small gar- j Invisible and strikes with the most “1 forget where 
l,m ‘ terrible weapon.” “You will kn 

u bound now?’’ he. "CAn you keen the s<a? What’s it to the Unit 
mmander sat down your cruising radius? served Japan- 

■Any p ace where I “Fifty milr* submerged too on the riphy. which 
oin my ship? Shr‘s| snrfa*ce. 1 muM conic up for air ?<a.” 
iwnng. | every ten days, and once In four “You’re a get 

not ^ Join your ship months I must touch a base for food, in nmizcmrnt. 
=. You have learned water— oftener for torpedoes.’’ "I was educ; 

• f this boat, and "Rut you must come up to see." grateful." 

o keep it see.ret." : "No. nor to hear. We run on the 'A-.d your ci 

Halpin. In amaze- | surf.vee now. until the storage battery m<-n or oJlieer.' 
detain an officer of t* charged. Then we submerge. But ''N'eit'.jrr. T 1 
* • ; t you my mf charm »! r.-ir. Io 'K hut not cnlistc 

e your support from — put this on.” the Samurai.” 

tie you to drown, so Tho Jap reached down from tho “Tho S.imtir. 
s not that enough?" j conning tower a flexible tube with ear aristocracy of 
eadily Into the stolid , plugs, such as Is worn by telephone ‘'Partly; but 
p. while his own' girls, and h-v a gesture to the en- I* In America 
i gireor stopped tho engine. In tho • military rlas-j 
slowly. F suppose, hush that followed the sound of lap- i honor fur high 
Ranees, it Is enough, ping WAter Above came down through I acquired The! 
overboard And then the opened hatch, but when Hatpin the S.imnrAt i 
nythlng further fa a had Arranged the apparatus to his ears humiliation, eh 
those higher up. this gave way to a roaring sound. “That’s tout 
e? Mine Is R'chArd swelling and lessening. world." said 

nlted States cruiser "Yon hear the surf on the beach, must all die y< 

two miles Away." explained Matsu- "Not all. I 
toro, Lleuteasnt in moro 
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